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TO THE RIGHT | 
HONORABLE HENRY 
\ -WRIOTHESLIE, EARLE + 


of Southampton, and Baron 
of-Tatchfield 


, | lobe H anorable, I know nat how 
l ſpall offend m dedicarmg my Unpo- 
© liſht lines to your Loraſp nor how 


| the world wil cen? are mee for chy- 
fig /o ſtrong a proppe to ob /o weake a 1 
, burthen, onely if your Honor ſeeme but plea- 1 
| [ed, 1 account my ſelfe highly praiſed, and vow-\, | 
t0 take aduantage of all idle houres,1ill Ihage 
honoared you wh ſome graner labour But if 
the firſt heire of my innention prone deformed, 


1 ſhallbe fory it had fo noble a god -father:and 
ef 5 


SLULNUL [1 


G 


—_ 


fall oy ad orfowes 
Sar able our Honour to 
ea pets {na 
Jour owne wiſh, and the worlds hope- 


Your Honors inalldutic, 


PYENYS AND ADONIS. 


Pn as the ſunne with purple-colourd face, 
Hadrtane bis laſt leaue ofthe weeping morſe, 
————— 
Hun "dybut to ; 
Sic ed Y enew makes ameine yatohiin, 
Andlike a boldac't ſurer ginnes rowoo him.” 


More white, and 18,07 
Nature that made thee with her ſefe ar 


Saich char Ge worldhadk ena whIaby i 


*ZYENVS AN D, ADONIS. | 
| emred,andpalc,wich freſh varietic-: 

Ten kiftes ſhort as ane, one long as rwentic : 1. 

A ſommers day will ſceme an houre bur ſhore, - -+ 

Being waſted in ſuch time-begulling Iport, © 


With this ſhe ceazeth onhis ſwearing palme, - - | 
ena of pith, and linelyhaod, 4 f 
nd erembling in her | irbalme, +, 


paſhon,calles 
Earths ſoueraigne ſalue,to do a goddefſc good: 
Hewgſocnrag , defire dorh lend her torce, $ 
Couragiouſly to plucke him from his horſe. 


DNe.AnL luſtic coucſers raine, 4 
dec her ot jones ea WS R 
> bluſkt,and powted in a dull diſdaine,, 


F. 
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VENYS- AND EPO” mm IY 


| Soſoone was the along, as he was 28001 


nakboii ce da ee O 
Now doth ſhe ſtroke his 


If hae 


" He burnes wid baſil hamegie widhherwiate 
| burni Seabees, 


Tofu nab them Hi ercinnr—Þ 
| Whar followes more,ſhe — 


Enend UN 


TY ENYGAND AVUNID 7; 
Looke how a bird lyes cangled in anery, ;. 
So faſtned mn re; Kong TY 
Pure ſhame andaw'drefitance made hitw fret, 
Which bred more: beautic in his angric cyes: 
[Raine added ro a river that is ranke, 
Perforce will force ir ouerflow the bankc. 


Stil-ſhe intreats, and prerrily intrears,. 


Forroaprettie care ſhe runes hertale; » 
Stillighefalle, lhe lowres and. frees,-.. 


Twixr crimſon (home, and anger hin pale; 
-  Beingredſhelouesbimbeſt, and beingwhite, 
Het beſt is berrerd with a more delight, 


Looke how he-zanzſhe cannot chuſe bur loue, i 
her faite immor rall hand ſhe ſweres, 
 Fomlinocbolomeneveroremm, P 
| prey preps dere _ carts, ; 
haueraind,making wer, 
| 7 0 py v> = WR. erat nth | 
|  Vponthis promiſe! did beraiſehiz qhin,.. 
Likes djuedapper Pena ' 
v lookeon, ducks as quickly.in; ,!,,. 

| whatſhe dideraues i)vfys 


- 


VENYS{ AND ADONTS: 

Neuer did pafleng } 

ow chirſt for 
III helpe ſhe cannor ns 

She 


I haue bene woo'd as l intreattheenow, 

Euen by the Rene, anddirefull God of warre, 

Whoſe finowienecke in batrell nere did bow, 

Who conquers where he comes in cuery iarre, 
Yet hath he bene my captiue and my ſlaue, 
Re INT. 


Ouer my Aleas hachhe hunghislaunce, 
is vncontrolled creſt, 

Ty a va Fa Ye 
To coyzto oe 8 Lt ag andicſt; | - = 
Scorninghis churliſh druname, and enligne 
Making ay armes his field, his cent my. bed... }; 


Thus hetharoucr-rulde,T wer-ſwayed, -. 


Lon mg him priſoner in ared roſe.chaine, . 
pore his wed 


—— = 
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For maiſtrung her thar foyldihe God of 


VENYS' AND ADONIS. 


Touch bur my lips with thoſe fajrelips of thine, 
mine be nor ſofaire;yetiare they red, 
The kife ſhalbe thine ownea+wellas mine, 
Wharſceſt thou in the ground zhold vp thy head, 
Looke in mine cye=bak, there thy beaucylycs, 
Then why nor lips on lips, finee eyes'm eyes ? 


Arr thou aſhanmdro kilſe ? then winke againe, 
And will winkesſo ſhall che day ſeeme night, 
Loue keeps his reuels where there be bur: twaine: 
Be bold+o play, our ſport is nor inſight, '- 
Theſe blew- ved violets whereon we leane, 
-- Neuer can blab,nor know nor what we mcanc. 


The render ſpring ypon thy terpringlip; 

Shewes icon maiſt chountlibe raſted,, 
Mikevicof rimc,letnor aduanrage flip, ' 

; op withimvieſclfe ſhould norbe waſted: | 

<Faire flowersthar are nor gathred in:their prime, 


|} Rot, andeonſutiertbemſclucs inlicle time. 
| \ 
Were lhardFatjonidyfoulc,or wrinckled old, 


9 17 punctate 
marique, 2 
ighred,barren,leanc, and lacking wwyce 
heſtthou pauſe;for the I were nor forthee, 
ingnodefeds, why dogft abhotme'? - 


** APE b 


#3 IE 


VENVS AND ADONIS 

Thon canft nor ſee = wrinckle in my brow, + - 

Mine cyes are grey and bright,& quick inrurning: 

My beaurie as . ſpring doth yearely grow, 

Ny fleſh is ſoft,and plumpe,my marrow burni 
: My ſmooth moiſt hand,were it with thy hand 
Would in thy palme difloluc,or ſecmero _ 


Bid me diſcourſe, 1 will inchaune thine care, 
Oc like a Fairie, rip vponthe 

Ocr like a Nimph,with long diſheucled heare 
Daunce on the ſands, andyer nofooting ſcene. 


Loue is a ſpirit all compa of fire, 
Nor groffe to finke, bur lighr, and will aſpire. 


Wirnedle this primroſe banke whereon1 lie, 
Thefe forceles flouers like ſturdy crees 
Two ſtr&grhles doues will draw me 
From morne til nighr,cuen where[ liſt ro ſporr 
Is loue ſolight ſweer boy, and mayirbe, 
That chou thinke ir heauic vnto thee? 


Is thine when rothin quran 5g d> * 
Can thyr ceaze loue Þe1att th 
Then woo thy (elfe peg ſeifereicted: _ 
Sceale thine anne freedome,8e | 

Nearſſne ſo himſclfchimſelte Dok 
Anddicd tokille his ſhadow in 


mer 
the sky 
me 


—_ 
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ENYSzAND ADONIS. 


- Torches are made to light,iewek toweare, 
/  Dainyes4oraſt, freſh beautic forthe vic, 
Herbs for their ſmell, and ſappie planes ro beare. 
_- Things growing tothemſelues,are growths abuſe, 
Seeds ſpring fro ſeeds, & beaury breedeth beury: 
+ Thou waſt begor, roger ir is thy duty. 


Vpon the earths increaſe why fhouldſt thou feed, 

Vnleſſe the carth with thy increaſe be fed? 

By lawof nature thou art bound co breed, 

Tha thine may liue,when thou thy ſelfe arr dead: 
And fo in ſpight of death thou doeſt ſuruiue, 
In that thy _likenefle ſtillis left aliue, 


# By this the loue-ficke Queene beganto ſweare, 
Fer where they lay the ſhadow had forſooke them, 
Ahd Titen tired in the middayheare, _ - 
With burning eye did hotly ouerlooke them, 
Withing Adoni had his reame to guide, 
<Sobe werelike him,and by Y ew ſide. 


Andnow Adoniwicha laricfprice, © 

- And with, aheatiie; darke difliking eye, 
+. His lowringbrowesore ing his faire 
_ Eike miſtiewaporswhen they blor the skie, - 
fa no bogta ries Snow tho, 
©» The ſandothburnemy facc;lmuſt remoue. 
2 Ay 
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VENYS AND 'AD ON1S. 


Ay me,(quoth Yenw) young and ſovokinde, 
What bare excuſes mak'ſt rhou to be op! 
Ile Ggh celeſtiall breath, whoſe gentle winde, 
Shall coole the heare ef this 677 wg : 
Ile make a ſhadow for thee of ii bart pe 
If they burn tooglle quench thE with wy reares. 


The ſun thar ſhines fr6 heauen,ſhines bur warme, 
Andlollyeberweene that funne and thee: , © 
” Thehearel haue from thence dothlide harme, 
Thine eye darts foorrh.che fire thar burnerh we, 
And were 1nor inimorrtall,life were done, 
Berweene this heauenly and earthly ſunne, © 


Arr thou obdurate,flintic hard as ſtecle ? 


1 | Nay more then flint, for ſtone ar raitie foetal” 


; Artthou a womans ſonne and canſt nor feele 

F "  Whattistolouc, bow wantofloue rortemeerh? 
1 : Ohadthy mother borne ſo bada'mind, 
y She had nor brought forth thee,bur por: 


Whar Lary's _ thou __ 

Orw eat danger dw 

Wharyere thy lips the worſe for one 
iregbur ; ta] faire words, 


. wort ne or e, Ile give ir thi 
Reed if Fong Ich 


w_ 0 


YARESNND ADONTS 


Thing hke a 
Thou artno man,gthough of a mans complexion, 
_ For men will kilſe cuen by their ownedireQion., 


This faid;imparience chokes her pleadingron 
Andſwelling paſſion doth —— a pale: L 
Red checks, and ficric eycs * blaſe forth her wrong; 
| Velngandei ou, , ſhe cannor right her cauſe. 
ſhe weeps, & now ſhe faine wold ſpeake, 
 Andnow her ſobs do her intendments breake. , 


| Sehweriecihe ſhakes her head, and then his hand, 
the anhim,now on the ground; 

e her armes infold him like aband, 

d.be will nocin her armes be bound: 

mn fromthencc he ſtruggles robe gone, 
c> erlilke fingers one in one, *, 


jxb,Gnce l hauc bemd thee ls. 
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VENYS'A ND ADONIS. 
Within this limicis reliefe i : 
Sweet botrome 


dow  deare, fince] aw fuch 
odhatadrame hreghnghe tndbark, 


— ts a3 jn diſdaine, | 
Thar in checke appeares 2 _ 

Loue made thoſe hollowes,ifbioa, : —_— 
: ptr axe runs. wry er | 
Forcknowing well, if there he jos FRE 
Why cer ov dhe he col nord, | 


H@ words are dotie; her woes the 


,Therimesſpcnther obie&will : Ul 108 
&. 7 Andfoechirgeiningermes deth winw a7. 


Ade trampling 
' And foorth ſhe'tuſhes, ſnorrs, and anger alowed. 


VENVS 'AND ADONIS, 


Burloe from forth a copp's that neighbours by, 
AbreedinglennerJuftic,young and proud, 
non 


' EIOS ſeed beingriedvnto a tree, 


' Breakethrhisreine, and co her ſtraighrgocs he. 


Tmperiouſly he leaps, he neighes,he bounds, 
—_ wouen ewrthshe breakes aſunder, 


 Thedbearing carthwith his hard hoofe he wounds, 
Whoſe hollow wobe reſounds like hedubceinder: 


The iron bit he cruſheth rweene his teeth, 
.Comrolling wharhe was controlled with. 


care vp prickt,his braided hanging maine, 


0 Hh compaſt creſt now ſtand on end, | 


%. 4% 


noſtrils drinke the aire, and 


rrots,as if he rold the 
e marcftie, and 


. =; Hark rap ey indica, 


ſoy;lve rhus wy firengrrisrride. 
this 1doro are the eye, /* | 


Ofthe faitebi 


that is Randing by.” ” 


——_—— 
is flatrcring hola, or { ; 
What cares be now, for curbe; or pricking urre, 


For rich capariſons, or trappin 
He ſees his loue, and nothin 


For nothing elſe with his proud ſight agrees, . 


Looke when a painter would ſutpaſſe nel 
In limming our a well proportioned ſteed, 
. His Artwith Natures worktnanſhip ar ſtrife,: -' 7 
As if thedead the liuing ſhould exceed: _ 
'  Sodidthishorſe excellagommen one, +; 
In ſhape, in courage, colour, pace and bone, ” 


' Roundhoofr,ſhort i ioed feos hagand lng) 
en LIEN 
cr 
Thin manezrthicke tale, broad | 
Locke what a horſe thould haue be did notlack, 


Sauc a proud rider on ſoprouda backe. 
Somerime nfnbfachey there ANTI O?: t 


my 2 P 7 
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_ _ AVENVS AND ADONIS. 


He lookes ypon his loue, and neighs vnro her, 

She anſwers him, as ifſhe knew his minde, 

Being prowd as females are,toſee him wooher, 

She puts on ourward ſtrangeneſſe,ſeemes vnkinde: 
Spurnes athis loue,&ſcornes the hear he feeles, 
Bearing his kind cmbracements with her hecles, 


Then like a melancholy malcontenc, 
He vailes his taile that like a falling plume, 
Coole ſhadow to his melting buttocke lent, 
He ſtamps, and bites thepoore flies in his fume: 
His loue perceuinghow he is cnrag'd, 
Grew kinder, ang his furic was aſſwag'd, * 


His teſtic maiſter about totake him, 
When lorhe y breeder full of fearc, 
Jealous of ing, ſwiftly doth forſake him, 
With her th c, and left Adpny there: 

As they were mad vnto the wood they hie them, 


Our ftripping crowes,that ſtrive rooucrfly them, 
All fwolne with chafing, downe Adons: firs, 


Banning his boiſtrous, and vnruly beaſt; 


. Andnowthehbappic ſeaſon once more fits, 


© That loue-ſicke Love, by pleading may be bleſt: 


[-For Jouers ſay, the heart hath treble wrong, 
| When iris bard the aydance of the rong, 


: 
» * + * - 
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© VENVS AND ADONIS. 
An Ouen thar is ſtopr, orriuer ſtayd, 
| Burneth more hotly, ſwellech with more rage; 


So of concealed ſorow = be ſayd, 
Free vent of wofds loues fier doth afſivage, 


Bur when the hearts arrurney once is mute, 


The client breakes, as defperare in his ſuce. 
He ſeesher comming, and begins toglow, 


Euen as adying coale reuiucs withwinde, 
And with his bonnet hides his angrie brow, 


Lookes on the dull carth with diſturbed minde :. 


Taking no notice that ſhe is ſonye, 
For all azkance he holds her inhis eye. 


,O whar a fighrit was wiſtly to view, 

How ſhe came ſtealing tothe wayward boy, 

Tonote the fighting conflit of her hew, 

How white and red, each other did deſtroy: 
Bur now her checke was pale,ang by and by 


Ir flaſhr forth fire, as lightning from the skie. 


Now was ſhe iuſt before him as he ſat, 

And like a lowly louer downe ſhe kneeles, 
With one faire hand the heauerh yp his har, 
Her other render hand his faire checke feeles; 


His tender checke,receines her ſofthands print, 


As apt as new falne ſnow, NN 
J 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 


Oh whar awarre of looks was then between thems 

Her eyes [nc mergeny ro his eyes ſuing, $4 

His eyes ſaw 

Her eyes wooed till, his eyes diſdaind the wooing: 
Andall this dumbe play had his atts made plainc, 
Withteares which Chorws-like her eyes didraine. 


Full gently now ſhe rakes him by the hand, 

A lili priſond in a gaile of ſnow, | 

Or luorie in an alablaſter band, 

So white afriend, ingirts ſo white a fo: 

This beautious combat wilful,and vnwilling, 
Shew'd like rwo filacr doucs that fit a billing, 


Once morethe engin ofher thoughts began, 
Ofaireſt mouer enthis morrall w_ 
Would thou werr as I am, and 1 a man, 

My hearr all whole as thine,thy heart my waund, 
For one ſweete looke thy helpe 1 would affure thee, 
Thogh nothing bur my bodics banewold curethee 


Giue me my ſaith he,)why doſt thou feele it? 
Giue me my harr (faith ſhe, )and thou ſhalt haue ir. 


- Ogiweit mc, leaſt thy hard hearr do ſteele it, 
And bcing ſteeld, ſoft fighes c@n neuer i 


A 
- Thenloues dee Jl never ſballr | 
Becauſe Adony ST made mine bets. % 
4 | For 


her eyes , as they had not ſcenethem,. / 


 VENVS AND ADONIS. 4 


My deyeniet _ — me go, 
My dayes is my horſe's 
Andris your fault I am bercefthim "Si 
I pray you hence,andleaue me here alone, * 
Fo all my mind,my thought, my bufie care, 
Is how eo ger my palfrey —— 


Thus ſhe replcs, thy palfry as be © hould, 
Welcomes the warme approchof ſweer defire, 
\AﬀeRion is a coale that muſt be coold, 
Elſe ſufferd, ir will ſer the hearr on fire, 
The ſca hach bounds,bur deep defire hathnone, 
Therefore no maruclIthough thy horſe be gone. 


How like a iade he ſtood tiedrotherree, 
Seruilly maiſterd with alcatherne raine, 
Bur when he ſaw his loue, his youths fairefee, 
He held ſuch rare ms as 
: Throwing from his 
GC his backe, his breſt, 


Teaching the th Tn 
T e ſheers a 
But when his glucron eye ſofull hath _ 
His other agents ar like 
Whois ſofaine yet. 
To rouch the hier the weather beingeold 
ij 


VENYVS AND ADONIS. 


Ler meexcuſe thy courſer porn boy, 

And learne ofhim I heartily beſeech hee, 

To take aduantage on preſented ioy, 

Though Ll were dibe,yer his proccedidgsteach thee 
O learne to loue, the leſſon is bur plaine, 
Andonce made perfe&,neuer loſt againe. 


Iknow not loue( quoth he) nor will not know it, 

Valeſſe it be a Boare, and then [ chaſc it, 

Tis much ro borrow, and I will nor owe ir, 

My loue to loue, is loue, bur to diſgrace it, 
Forlhaue heard, it is a life in death, 
Thatlaughs and weeps,and all but with a brearh. 


Who weares a garment ſhapeleſſe and vnfniſhe ? 
Who pluckes the bud before one leafe pur forth? 
If ſpringing things be anic tor diminiſhe, 
wither in their prime, proue nothing worth, 
. The colcthar's backt and burthend being yong, 
> Loſeth his pride, and neuer waxcth ſtrong, 


You hurt my hand withwringing, let vs part, 
Renane nt feggenen wy enpacking han, 
emote your om my vnyeeldi ( 
Toloues alarmes it will not ope the gate, 
Diſmiſſe'your vows, your fained tears,your flattry, L 
For where a hearr is hard they make no barry, q 
Whar 


Whar,canſt thou ralke(quorh ſhe) haſt thou a t6g > 
O would thou hadſt nor, or 1 hadno hearing, 

Thy marmaids yoyce hath done me double wrong: 
I had my loade before, now preſt with bearing, 
Melodious diſcord, heauenly rune harſh ſounding, 
Eares deep ſweet muſik,8 harts deep ſore woiiding 


| Had Inoeyes bur cares, my eares would loue, 
That inward beauric and inuifible, 
Or were | Geafe, thy ourward parts would moue 
Each part in me, that were bur ſenſible, 
Though neither cyes,nor cares,to heare nor ſee, 
Yer ſhould 1 be in loue, by rouching thee. 


Say that the ſence of feeling were bereft me, 
And thar[l could nor ſee,nor hearc, nor rouch, 
Andnothing bur the verie ſmell were left me, 
Yer would my loue tothe be ſtill as much, 
For from the ſtillitorie ofthy face cxcelling, 
Comes breath perfum'd, thar — 
ſmelling, 
Bur oh whar banquer werr thou to the raſt, 
Being nourſe, and fecder of the other foure, 
Wouldrheynorwiſh he feaſt ſhould ever laſt, 
And bid ſuſpition double locke the doore, 
Leaſt icaloufie that ſowre vnwelcome gueſt, 
Shouldby ki Realing in Giflerbe thefcaſt? 
J 


VENVS AND ADONTSES Tom 


VENYS AND ADUWUINIDI 


Once more the rubi-colourd porrall opend, 
 Whichto his ſpeech did honie paflage yecld, 
Likeared morne that cuer yer betokend, 
Wracke tothe ſea-man, tempeſt tothe held: 
Sorow to ſhepheards, wo vntorthe birds, 
_ Guſts, & fowle flawes roheardmen &rto heards. 


This ill preſage aduiſedly ſhe marketh, 
Euen as the windis huſhe before it raineth: 
Or as the wolfe doth grin before he barketh: 
Or as the berrie breakes before ir ſtaineth: 
. Orlike the deadly bullet of a gun: 
| His meaning ftrucke her ere his words begun, 


And athis looke ſhe flatly falleth downe, 
For lookes kill loue, and loue by lookes reuiuerh, 
A ſmile recures the ge a frowne, 
Bur blefled bankrour thar by loue ſo thriuerh. 
The fillic boy belecuing ſhe is dead, 
Claps her pale checke,ullclapping makes irred. | 


Andall amaz'd, brake off his late intent, 

For ſharply he did thinke to reprebend her, | 

Which cunning loue did wittily preuent, i 

Faire-fall the wit that can ſo well defend her : 4 
For on the grafſe ſhe lyes as ſhe were ſlaine, ; 

Till his brearh breatherh life in her againe, 


He 


VENVS_ AND ADONIS. 


He wrings hernoſe,he ſtrikes her on the cheekes, 

He bends her fingers, holds her pulſes hard, 

He chafes her lips, a thouſand wayes he ſeckes 

To mend the hurr, that his vnkindnefſe mard, 
He kifſes her, and ſhe by her good will, 
Willncuer riſe, ſo he will kilſcher ſill. 


The night of forow now is turnd today, 
Her two blew windowes faintly ſhe ypheaueth, 
Like the faire fanne when in his freſh array, 
" Hecheeres the morne;,and all the world relicueth: 
And as the brighr ſunne glorifies the skie : 
Sois her face illumind with her eyes 


/ Whoſe beamesvponhis haireleſſeface are fixr, 
As iffrom thence they borrowed alltheir ſhine, 
Were neuer foure ſuch lamps rogerher mixr, 
Had nor his clouded with his browes repine : 
Bur hers ,w through the criſtall rears gaue light, 
Shone like the Moone in water ſeene by nighr, 


O where am 1 (quorh ſhe) incarthor heauen, 


Or inthe Ocean drencht, or in the fire? 
Y Whar houre is this,or morne,or wearie cuen? 
2 Dol delight todie, or lifedefire ? 
Z But now I liu'd, and life was deaths annoy, 


But now l dy'd, and death wasltuely ioy. 


ANY AND ADONIS 


O thou didſt kill me, kill me once againe, 

Thy eyes ſhrewd tutor, thar hard heart of thine, 

Hath taughe them ſcornfull cricks, & ſuch diſdaine, 

Thar they hafhte murderd this poore heart of mine, 
And theſe mine eyes true leaders totheir queene, 


Bur for thy pitcous hips no more had feene; 


kifſe each other for this cure, 


Long may t 
eir crimſon liueries weare, 


Oh ncuer ler 


And a> they laſt, their verdour ſtill endure, 

Todriue infe&jon from the dangetous yeare : 
That the ſtar-gazers hauing writ on death, - 
May ſay, the plague is baniſh by thy breath. 


Purelips, ſweet ſeales in my ſoft lips imprinted, , 

Whar bargaines may I makeftill co be ſealing - 

\To ſell my ſelfe I can be well contenced, 

So thou wilt buy,and pay,and vſe dealing; 
Which purchaſe ifchou make, for feare of thps, 
'Setthy ſeale manucll, on my waxered lips 


A thouſand kiſſes buyes my heart from me, 
And pay them ar thy leyſure, one by one. 
A et 
Are they nor qui ickly gone ? 
Say for ni | the debr ſhoulddouble, 
Is ewentic thouſand kiſles ſuch atroublc? 


Faire 


K. 
# 
Li 
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Faire Queene (quorh he ) if any loue you owe meg 
Meaſute my ſtrangeneſle with my vnripe yeares, 
Before I know my ſelfe , ſeeke not to know me, 


 Nofiſher bur the vngrowne frie forbeares, 


The mellow plum doth fal.the greene ſticks faſt, 
Or being early pluckr, is ſower to taſt, 


Looke the worlds comforter with wearie gate, 

His dayes hot taske hath ended in the Weſt, 

The owle (nights herald) ſhreekes, tis yeric late, 

The ſheepe are gone to fold, birds rotheir neſt, 
And cole- black clouds,thar ſhadow heau&6s light, 
Do ſummon vsto part, and bidgood night. 


Now let me ſay good night, and fo ſay you, 
If youwill fay ſo, you ſhall hauc a kis ; 
Good nighr(quoth ſhe) andere heſayes adue, 
The honie fee of parting tendredis ; | 
Her armes dol-nd his necke aſweete embrace, 
Incorporat the they ſceme, face growes to face. 


Till breathlefle he difioynd, and backward drew, ., 
The heauenly moiſture thar ſweet corall mouth, 
Whoſe precious taſt, her thirſtic lips weIlknew, 
Whereon they ſurfer, yer complaine on drow 

He with her plenie preſt, ſhe faine withdearth, 


Their lips rogether glew'd, fallto the earth, , = 
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VENVS AND. ADONIS. 


Now quicke deſire hath caughr the yeelding pray, 
And glucron-like ſhe feeds, yer neuer filleth, 
Her lips are PER obay, 
Paying whar ranſome the inſulrer willerh: 
Whoſe vulrur thoughr doth pitch the price ſohic, 
Thar ſhe will draw his lips richtreaſuse dric, 


And ing felr the ſweetneſle of the ſpoile, { 


Wuh furic ſhe begins ro forrage, 
Her face doth recke,8& ſmokeher bloud doth boile, : 
And carclefſc luſt tirres vp a deſperar courage, 7 
* Planting obliuion,bearing reaſon backe, 

Forgetting ſhames pure bluſh,& honors wracke« 


Hor, faint,and wearic,withher hard embracing, 
Like awild bird being tam'd with roo much bing 
Or as the fleet-foor Roe thar's ryr'd with chafing, 
Or like the froward infant ſtild with dandling; 
He now obeyes,and now no morereſiſterh, 
'* While ſhe rakes all ſhe can, not all ſhe liſterh, 


What waxe ſo frozen bur diflolues withtempring, 

Andyeclds atlaſt ro cuerylight impreſſion? 
Things out e,are compaſt oft with ventring, 
Chiefy inJoue,whoſe leaue exceeds commithion: 4 
AﬀeRtion faincs not like a pale fac'd coward, þ 
Bur thE woes beſt,whe moſt his —— 4 
cn 
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VENVS' AND ADONIS, 
When he did frowne, 6 had ſhe then gaue ouer, 
Such near from his lips ſhe had nor ſuckr, y. 
Fowle words,and frownes,muſt not repell a louer, 


What though the roſe haue prickles, yet ris pluck: 
Were beaurie vnder ewentie locks kept faſt, 


Yer louc breaks through, & picks them all ar laſt. 


For pitie now ſhe can no more detaine him, 

The poore foole prayes her that he may depart, 

She is reſolu'd no longer ro reſtraine him, / 

Bids him farewell, and looke well to her harr, 
The which by Cupids bow ſhe doth proteſt; 
He carries thence incaged in his breſt, 


Sweet boy ſhe ſayes, this night Ile waſt in ſorrow, 

| For my ficke heart commands mine eyes rowarch, 

Tell me lJoues maiſter,ſhallwe meere ro morrow? 

Say, ſhall we, ſhall we,wile thou make rhe march? | 

 Herells her no,to morowhe intends, = 
To hunt the boare with certaine of his frends, 


The boare (quoth ſhe)wherear a ſuddaine pale, * * 
Like lawne being ſpread vpon the bluſhing roſe, -' 
Vſurpes her cheeke, ſhe trembles ar his os [Z% 
And on his necke her yoking armes ſhe throwes. 
She fincketh downe, ſtill hanging by his hecke, 
He on her bellie falls. ſhe on her backe, ©, 


VENVS' AND ADONIS. 
Now isſhe inthe verie liſts of Joue, 
Her chawpion mounred for rhe hot incounter, 
All s imaginarie the doth prouec, 
He will nor manage he, al he mouncher, 
 Thartwoiſe then Tantalus is her annoy, 
Toclip E/:%ium, and to lacke her ioy. 


+ Euenſo poore birds decem'd with painted grapes, 
Dofurfer by the cyc, and pine the wm P'S 
Euen ſo ſhe _———_ in her miſhaps, 

As thoſe poore birds that helpleſle berries faw, 
The ware cftcts which ſhe in him finds milling, 
She ſcckes ro kindle with continuall kiffing, 


Bur all in yaine, good Queene, itwillnot be, 
_  Shehath affay's as znuch as may be prou'd, 
i. (241 Oo momaperfs a greater fee, | 
loae;ſhe Joues, and yer ſhe is nor lou'd, : 
- ©, Fie, ce,hefſayes, you cruſh me, letme go, 
. You haue no reaſon to withhold me ſo. 


Thou hadft bin gone(quoth ſhe)ſweet boy ere this, 
vo chow told me, thou woldſt hſthe boare, 
> aduiſd, thou know'ftnorwhar it is, - 


[ 
point achurliſh ſwine to goare, b 

Whoſe neuer ſhearh'd, he wherteth ſtill, 
Like roa morcall butchec bene eo kill, * ; 
On ; 


= 


VENVS- AND ADONIS. 
Onhis bow backe, he hatha barrell ſer, 
Of briſly pikes thar ever threat his focs, 
His eyes like glow=wormes ſhine,when he doth fret 
His ſnour digs ſepulchers where cre he goes, 
. *' Being mou'd he ftrikes,whar cre is in his way, 
And whom he ftrikes, his crooked ruſhes ſlay: 


His brawnie ſides with hairie briſtles armed, © 
Are berrer proofe then thy ſpears point can enter, 
His ſhort thicke necke cannor be eaſily harmed, * 
Being irefull, on the Lion he will venter, | 
.The thornie brambles, and imbracing buſhes, 
As fearful of him, parr, chroughwhom be ruſhes. 


Alas, he naught eſteemes that face of thine, - 
.. To which loues eyes payes triburarie gazes, 
Nor thy ſoft hands, fweet lips, andrriſtall eine, 
Whoſe full perfeRion all the world amazcs, - + 
But hauing thee at vantage (wondrous dread!) 
Would roor theſe beauties, as he roots the mead. 


Ohlet him keepe his loathſome cabbin ſtill, © 
Beautic hath naught co do with ſuch ds, 
- Come not withinhis danger by thy will, © 
They that thriue well, rake counſel of theirfriends, 
Whe thou didſt namethe boare,norto difſemble, 
1 feard thy forrune, and my ioynrs did efemble. 


* VENVS-AND ADONILS- 


Didft thou nor marke my face > was it not whire? | 


Saweſt thou not ſignes of feare Jurke in mine eyes? 
Grewl not faint ? and felll not downe right ? 
Within my boſome whereon thou doeſt lye, 


My boding heart, pants,bears,and takes noreſt, 


Bur like an earthquake ſhakes thee on my bref. 


For where loue raignes, diſturbing icalouſic, 
Doth call himſelfe affeRions centinell, 
 Guesfalſe alarmes, fuggeſterh murinie, 
Andin apeacefull houre doth crie, kill, kill, 
Diftempring gentle loue in his defire, 
As aire, and water do abate the fire. 


This ſoure informer, this bate-breeding ſpice, 

This canker that cates yp louestender ſpring, 

This carrie tale, difſentious icalouſie, 

That ſomtimes true news,ſomtime falſe dorh bring 
Knocks at my hearr, and whiſpers in mine eare, 
Thar if1 loue thee, 1 thy death ſhould feare. 


And morethen ſo, preſenteth ro mine eye, 

The piQure of an _m__ chafing boare, 

Vnder whoſe ſharpe fangs, on his backe doth lye, 

Animage like thy ſelfe, all ſtaind with 

| Whoſebloud vpon the freſh flowres being ſhed, 

" Doth make the droop with priclrborgehebed. 
Whar 
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What ſhould 1 do,ſecing thee ſo indeed, 
Tharrremblme ar nlaws 04+ ation? - © 
The thought of icdoth make tny faint heart bleed, © 
And feare doth co = diuinarionz” - © ”y 
I [ ie » my ow, 
| {5 apr lioingforr 


ou incountcr with the boareto tnorrow... 


But if thou needs wilt hu > by me, 
Vncouplear the'titterous flying hare, 
Or at the foxe- which lives by ſubritle, 
Orac the Roe whichnoincoutiter date: 
Purſue theſe fearful creaturts o&ttthe downes, , 
And on thy wetbrearhd horſe keep with thy hofids, 


And when thou haſt on foor the purblind hare, 
Marke the poote wretch ro ouer-ſhut his troubles, 
How he outruns the wind, and with what care, © ** 
Hetfankes-andcrofies with athoufarid doubles, "—_ ws..( 
The many mufits through the which he goes, . 


Arclike a libytmth to amaze his foes. 
Somerime be runnes amongaflocke bf ſheepey | ” 
To makethe ciinning akerhcir lmell,”., 
To , | ' JIE "By 

And ſometime forteth will h&ard of deare, I 


Danger deuiſerh ſhifts wit Whit - Econ feare, 


"#— "'VENNS'AND ADONIS. . 


For there his ſmel], with others being mingled, a" 
| The horſen-ſnuff hounds are dren 10 doubt, | 


nd. Ther mouth «gecko replies, 
Fl # 

-- 4 
By A Warfarre off ypon "_ ' 
Stands ori his hindgr-l creo carc, Y F. 
Tohearken if hisfocspurlue him ill,; +. 4 
Anon with lotid NS ; he doth heazey-; | . 
Andnowhisg 2 He efc may be compare {4 E 

To one ſore «h,that be csthepaſlng bell. * 


Then ſhak thou ſce the deaw-bedabblethwretch, 
Turne and reryrne,indenring wuhihe Ways 
Each enujous brier,his wearic legs do ſcracch, | 
Each ſhadow makes him Rtop,cach muraour lay, * 
For miſerie 15 troden gn by manyz,,. I 
And being low, neue, -nzz4h % 


: Lye fea and heare a _ a 


Nay do age, br 
T 
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VENVS AND ADO NIS, 
Where did 1 leaue ?no'marter where(quoth he). 
Leaue me,and then the ſtorie'aptly ends, + © | 
The night is ſpent ; why whar of thar(quorh ſhe) 
I am(quoth he) expeCted of my frends, © 
And now tis darke, and going | ſhallfall, 
In night (quorh the )defire fees beſt of all. 


Bur if chou fall, oh then imagine this, 
The carth inloue with thee,thy fooring trips, 
And all is bur to'rob thee of a kis, | 
Rich preyes make rich-wentheeue:;fo do thy lips, 
Make modeſt yan cloudic and forlorne, 
Leit ſhe ſhould ſteale akifſe and dice forſworne, 


Now of this darke nighrI percciuethe reaſon, 

Cc inthia. for ſhame,ob cures herfilu cr fhine, 

Till forgitig Nat»re be condemin'd of treaſon, | 

For eating moulds from heauen,thar were diujne, 
Wherin ſhe fram'd thee; in hic heauens deſpight, 


Ly 


To ſhame the ſunne by day,and her by nighe, ©. 


And therefore hath ſhe brib'dthe deſtinies, 
To crofſe the curious workmanſhip of Netere, . 
To mingle beautie with infirmities, | 
And pureperfeRtion with impuredefearure; 
Making it ſubie@ ro the tyrannie, | 
Of mad miſchances, and mu S miſerie. 
T} 


4 : 


Ang not the leaſt of all theſe maladies, 
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As burning feauers, agues pale,and faint, 
Life-poyſoning peſtilence,and frendzies woods 
The marrow-cating fickneſſe whoſe attaint, 
Diſorder breeds by heating of the bloud, 
Surfers, impoſtumes,griefe, & damnd deſpaire, 
Swearenatures death,for framing thee ſo fare: 


Burin one minuces fight brings beautie ynder, 
Both fauor, ſayor,hew and qualities, | 
Wherear th'impartiall laredid wonder, 

Are onthe ſudden waſted,thawd, anddone, 

As mountaine ſnow melts with the midday ſunne. 


Therefore deſpight of frutlefle chaſtitie, 

Louc-lacking veſtals, and ſelfe-louing Nuns, 

Fhar on the carth would breed a ſcarcitic, | 

And Mos rand ws hrers,and of ſons; ' 

.- Be prodigall;the e that burnes by night, 
Des op his oile,tolend the world his bi 


Whar is thy bodie bur a ſwalowing graue 7 
Seeming to burie thar poſteritie, . -' | | E 
Which by the rights of time thou needs muſt haue, | 
If thou deſtro 1hot in darke obſcuritie? | | 
* If ſo,the world will hold thee in diſdaine, 
Sith in thy pride, fo faire a hope is ſlaine, XN 
64 wn b S P 


VENVS AND ADONIS.” 
$0 in thy felfe, thy ſelfe art made away; © 
A miſchiefe worſe then cinill home-brEd ftrife; ., 
Or theirs whoſe deſperat hands themſclues toſlay 
Or butcher fire,that reaues his ſonne of life : 
Foule cankring ruſt,the hidden treaſure frets, 
Bur gold thar's pur ro vſe more gold begets. 


Nay rhen(quoth Adon)yau will fall againe, 

Into your idle oucr-handled theame, = 

The kifle | gaue you is beſtow'd in vaine, 

And all in-yaine you ſtriue againſt the ſtreame, | 
For by this black-fac'r night,defires foule nourſe, 
Your treatiſe makes me like you, worſe and worſe. 

If loue haue lent you twenrie thouſand rongs, 

And cuerie tongue more moving then your owne, 

Bewirching like the wanton Marmaids for 

Yer from mine eare the rempring nine is L 

For know my heart ſtands armed in mine eace, 
And will not let a falſe ſound enter there, 


Leſt the deceiuingharmonie ſhould ronne, 
Into rhequiercloſureof my breſt, 

And then my litlc heart were quite vndone, 

In tm nem wager ke 1 
No Ladieno,my heart not togrone, 
Bur ſoundly ſleeps, A icflecps alone. 
uJ 
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What hate you vrg'd,cthat1 cannot reptoue? 

The path is ſmooth that leadegh on to dangers 

I hate not louc,but your deuiſe in loue, 

Thar lends embracemens vnto cuery ſtranger, 
You doir for increaſe;0 ſtrange excuſe! 
Whenreaſon is the bawdeo luſts abuſe, 


Call it norlouesfor louecoheauen is fled, , ., 
Since ſwe-ting luſt on carthyſurpr his name, 
 Vnderwboſe Sople ſemblance he hath fed, 

| Vponfreſh beauriegblotring ic with blame; | 
Whichthe hortyrant ſtaines, & ſoone bereaues * 
As Caterpillers do the tenderleaucs. 


Loue comforreth like ſun-ſhine after raine , 
Burluſts etfe& is rewpeſt after ſunne, | 
Loues gentle ſpringdath alwaies freſh remajne, 
Luſts winter comes, ere ſommer halfe be donne: 
Louecſurfers nor, luſt like a glucron dies « ' 
' Loveis all cruth, luſt full of forgedlics. 


More 1 could tell, bur more dare nor ſay, 
The text is old, the Orator roogreene, 
Therefore in fadnefle,now I will away, 
My face is full of ſhame, my beart of tecne, 
Mine cares that toyour wanton talke arcended, | 
Do burne them ſelues, for hauing ſo offended. . p 
Wit 


With this be breakerhfromrhe ſweer embrace, /* 
Of thoſe faire axmes which bound him toher bref; 
And homward through the dark{awnd runs apace, 
Leaues Loue ypon her backe,deeply diſtreft, | 


Looke how a bright ſtar ſhooreth from the skye;z 


Soglides he inthe night from Fens cyc. 


Whicl afrer him ſhe darrs, as mc on ſhore. 
Gazing vpon a lare embarked friend, Ly: 
Till rhe-wilde waves will hauc himſcene no more; 
Whoſe ridges with the meeting clouds contend: | 
 Sodid rhe: mercilefle and pitchienight, 
Fold in the obieR thar did feed her fight. 


Wherear amaz'd as one that ynaware;, 
Hath dropr a pretiousiewell inthe food, 
Or ſtoniſhr,as night wandrers often are, 


Theirlightblowne our in ſome-miſtruſtſull woo 'J 


Euen fo confounded in the darke ſhe lay, - 
Hauing loſt thefairc diſcouerie of herway, 


And now ſhe beares her hearr, wherearit grones, : 
Thar all the neighbour caues as ſeeming troubled, 
Mike verball reperition of her manes;  : | ;.., ». 
Paſſion on — 

Ay me;ſhe cries, and ewentic tinies wo,wo, 

And SIRE. ctic ſs 
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She marking them, begins a wailingnore, 

And ſings extemporally a wofull dirrie, 

How loue makes yong men thrall,;and old men dore, 
How loue is wiſe in folly,fooltſh witrie: 

. Her heauic antheme ſtill concludgs in wo, 

And {till the quier of ecchoes anſwer fo. 


Her ſong was tedious, and out-worethe night, 
For louers houres are long, though ſeeming ſhorr, 
If pleaſd rhewſclues,others they thinke del 
Infuchlike circumſtance, with ſuch like ſporr: 
Their copious ſtories oftentimes begunne, 
End without audience,and are neuer donne. 


Forwho hath ſhe to ſpend the night withall, 
Ir ning irs ? Fe 
Like (hrill-rongu'd Tapſters ing cucriec : 
| mg the humour xr er rn 4 
the fries tis ſo,they anſwer all risſo, 
And would ſay after her,if ſhe ſaidno, 


Loherethe gentle larke wearie of reſt, 
From his moiſt cabiner mounts yp on high, 
And wakes rhe morning,from whoſe filuer breſt, 
The ſunne ariſeth in his maieſtie, - 
Who doth the world ſogloriouſly behold, 
ThatCeader tops and hils, ſecme burniſhr gold, 


Venus + 
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VENVS ANDADONES © 
Venus falures him with thisfaire good morrow, - © © 
Oh thou cleareGod,and patron of all light,” 


'From whom each lamp, ſhining ſtar doth borrow 


The beaurious influence that makes him bright, / 
There lives a ſonne thar ſuckt an errthly mother, 
May lend thee light,as thou docſt lend to other. 

j 


This faid, ſhehafteth to a mirtle groue, 
Muſing tfe morning is ſo much ofe-worne, 
And yer ſhe heares no tidings of her loue; 
She harkens for his hounds, and for his horne, 
Anon the heares them chaunticluſtily, 
And alliahaft ſhe coaſteth to che cry. 


And as ſhe runnes, the buſhes in the way, - + 
Some catchher by the necke, ſome kiſſe her face, 
Some twind abouther thigh ro make her ſtay, 
She wildly breaketh from theirftri& embrace, 
Like a tnilch Doe,whoſe ſwelling dugs do ake 
Haſting co fced her fawne, hid in ſome brake, 


By this ſhe heares the hounds are ar a bay, 
Whereat ſhe ſtarts like one that ſpies an adder, 
Wrearh'd vp in facal) folds uſt in his waie, Y 
The feare wherofdoth make him ſhake,& ſhudder, 
Euen ſo thertimerous yelping ofthe hounds, 
Appals her ſenſes, and her ſpirit confounds.” 


nad 
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52 This way ſhe runs, and now ſhe w further, 
- 5 'Butbackeretres,to ratethe NG, 


” Bar the blunt Boare,roe beare;or lyan Proud, 
Becauſerhe crie remgineth in one place, /'- 
Where fearefullyxhe dogs exclaime aloud, 
Wu, a cnemie tobe ſo curſtz 
ſtcaine curtfie who ſhall cope him biſt 


: This diſrnall crierings ſadly in ber eare, 


Through which it enters to ſurpcize her hart, 

Who ouercome by-doubr, and feare; 

With cold-pale weaknefſe, nums cach feeling party | 
Like ſoldiers when heir captain onegdath yeeld, = 


They baſely figands Shower ſtay thefield; 


hos h_ thei Rodin ..'2 
ccring vpb cs ſore di! | 4, 
Shetels them cxacaulleſſefantalie,,” | | 4 
And childiſh errortharthey are affrayd, _ | 
 Bidsrhe leauc quaking,bidsthem fere no more, 
And with that word, (he ſpide the hunted bore. - 


Whoſe frothie mouth bepainred_all with ted, 
Like milke & bloud,being mingled both togither; 

A ſecond fearerhrough all 6 ya | 
Which madly hurries her,the knowesot whither:  \ 


A ” 


Like the proceedings of a drunken braine, 
Full of ceſpe&, yernaughtr ar all reſprRing, 
In hand with all things, naught at all 1 


Here kenneld i a brake, he finds ahound, 
And askes the wearie caitiffe for his maiſter, 
And there anotherlicking ofhis wound, 
Gainſt venimd ſores,the onely ſoueraigne plaiſter. 
Andhere ſhe mcers anorher,ſad]y ſcowling, 
To whom the ſpeaks,&he replies with howling. 


When be hath ceaft his ill refounding noiſe, 
Another flapmouthd mourner, blacke, andgrim, 
Againſt the welkin,volics our his yoice, | 
yr memarmer mayer hers WOARIRTAS 
Clapping theirp es corhe below 
Shaking their ſcrarchr-earcs, bleeding as they go. 
Looke how the worlds poore people arc amazed, ' 
Ac apparicions,fignes,and prodigics,' "rb. 
Whercon with fearcfnll longhaue gazed, 
teglraves vi hendent, 


So1the ar theſe ſad fign 
And ſighing it agaive, exclaimesondeath, | 


__"TERT7 "X14 ITO 


: Hadliieg 7 pfagughom =——_ Ran 


eng vey 
inning Goſt,carths worme whar doſt thou 
hiig ry,and ro ſteale his breath? (meanc? 
_ when re liv*d,his breath and beaurtic ſet 
Gloſſc on theroſc, ſmell tothe violet. 


If he bedead, $no, itcannotbe, 

Sceing his beautie, thou ſhouldſt ſtrike ar it, 

Oh yes,ir mayzthou haſtnoeyesro ſee, | 
Bur harefully ar randon doeſt thou hit, + | . 


n warke is feeble age,bur thy falſe dart, | : 
* Milakes that aime,and cleaues aninfants hart. . 


Haodlt thou bur bid beware, then he had omg | 
And hearing him,thy power had Joft his | 
- The deſtinies will curſe theefor this ſtr A 
They bid thee crop a weed, thou pluckſt a flower; 
Loues golden arrow athim ſhould haue fled, . 
Andnor deaths ebon darttoftrikehim dead. 
(weeping? 
| De thou m_—_ reares, that thou pre ſuch 
rt may a heauic aduanrage thee? | 
Why haſt thoucaſt imac eaingaſ ſleeping, y 
Thoſe eyes thatranghr all other eyes ro ſee ? 
 Nownature carcs norfor thy mortall vigour, 
YO RT ae" =700 
ere 
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ere ouercome asone full of deſpaire, 
he yaild her eye-lids,who like fluces ſtopt _ _ 
The criſtall tide,that from her two cheeks faire, 


In the ſweer channell of her boſomedropr, 


Bur yy 4 cr? fiud-gates breaks the filuer min, 
And with his ſt:ong courle opens them ws org 


9 how her cycs, and reares,did lend and borrow, ' 

er eycſecne in the teares, reares in her eye, 

Both criſtals,where they viewd cach others ſorrow: 

Sorrow,that friendly fighs ſoughr ſtill ro dry, L 
Burlike aſtormie day,now wind;now raine, - | 
Sighs dry her cheeks,tcars make thE wer againe, \« 


Variable paſſions throng her conſtant wo, - 
As ſtriuing who ſhould beſt become her griefe, 
All entertain, each paſſion labours fo, 
Thar cuerie mv rrow _— chiefe, 

Bur none is en ioyne they all rogether 
Like tnany clouds,conſulring forfoule weather. 


By this farre off,ſhe hears ſome huneſman hallow, * 

A nourſes ſong nerepleaſd her.babe fowell, * '- 7 

The dire imagination ſhe did follow, BIA 

This ſound 'hope doth labour ro expell, / 
For now reviuing ioy bids her 1cioice, ' 

And flattershergit is Adonu voyce. -: - 


'> yy at 


" VENVS AND"ADONI1S. 
Whopeng her reares began to wurne theirtide, 
priſond in her eye : like pearles in glaſſe, 
— fals an orient dropbehde, 
Which her check melrs,as ſcorningir ſhould paſſe, 
Towaſbthefoulefacc of the flurriſh ground, 
Whois burdrunkenwhen the fremerh drownd- 


O.hard belecuing loue how ſtrange irſeemes! 
Nortto belecue, and yer toocredulous : 
Thy weale, andworare both of themexrreames, 
Deſpairc,and hopegmakes thee ridiculous. | 
Theonedoth flatterthee in thoughts vnlikely, 
_ The hikely thoughts the orher kils thee quickly. 


+ Nowſhe ynweaues the web thatſhe hath wrought, 

Adong lives, anddearh is not to blame: 

Ir was nor ſhe-thar cald him'allro nought; 

hy i ae rr 071 er - | 
clepes auos,8 graue for 

Imperious preme of kf mortall things. fo 


No,no, quoth the, ſweerdearh,[did bur icft, 
Yer pardo.me, |-fele.a kind of feare, - 
When as I mertheboarc, that bloudgedeaſt, 
Which -bur is ſtill ſeucare, 


Then getule ſhaowd(reuch | muſt confefſe) 
1 raid on thee,, fearing thy Joucs decefie, 


Tis 


—_ 


VENVS AND/ADONTS! D 
Tis norm faulr,the Boarepronokr 
Be cocndintin rms. wares, 0p 
Tis he foule crearure,tharhath dotie thee wrong, 
I did bux a, he's author of thy flounder: (5 


Grietc hach-ewo es,andneucr woman yer 
Could rule chem bo, without ten womens wir 


Thus hoping thar Adens is aliue; 26-209 

Her rathſuſpe&rſbe doth exrentare, 02 

And thathisbeautie maythe berrex thriuc, 

With deartvthoburmbly 4 doth infinuate. y 
Tels him of xrophies,ſtarues; rombes and frories, 
His viRories, his teuwphs, andhis glories,” > | 


QJnegaaiin, ; how much  fooke was, - "4 

To,be ot ſuch aweake and filly T 

To waile.hisdeath who oy dniuſtt not thay 

Till nawall ouertbrow of dn La4 
For he. being dead, with hich hjoo w/beaury ſhaine, 
And bcautie dead,blacke Clos comes againe./ 


Fy, fy,fondJoue, thou art ſofull of feare,, *- 119 
As one witerealure laden, bemdwububerueng: -* ho 
Triflzs yawitnefled with cye, or- cares | 7" ©.4211192 
Thy cowaxdheart with falſe bed 


Eucn at this word ſhe heares a werrie horne, | 
Wheucar fheleaps,that was bur lare fortoune,! 3 


” Wm tool 


nt tentebadts 
Shrinks backward in his cave? e, 
| yg =—_ 


555 pie el ———_— lights 


- EI 
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VE-NVS AnDabonk” | 
_And threwynwilling | 
_ = 


Bod rent 4 order dren Tee 
Wirh rears thar his woſid w enc 
- No floure was weed, 
Bur ftolc his blood, and feemd with him coblecd. 
ry): aliehangher en," oy 
Dumblyftic paſſions, francikly he doterhy' 
yy mnt + nar reateney 
ce ſopr, 
ar rang bye or Hons, 


RT roy 
And thett nn TO 1s.» 


leadtnele cierred 
$odalldnty anpeot order = ſes, 


HAI TD BAIYWUWTRUVUNIMS 


Alas poore world, whar treaſure haſt thouloſt 
Whar face remains aliue that's worth the viewing? 
is mufick now? what ting nfuig boaſt 
Ow finceyor any 1 ? 
ar In ny, eram, 
fs a wor «rr Fry re him. 


Bonnargmor vaile hencefoorh no creature weare, 
Nor ſuanc,nor windwilteter trite rokiflc you, ©: 
Hauing no fairec0 looſe, you need nerfeare, 
The fan doch forme wg the ind dchll you 
Bur when 4donu luu'd funne and b 

Lurk like two theeues40 rob him his fave. 


And therefore-would he p purhisbonneton,” ; 


#83 
mole world leaehs 
Es 


When he beheld his ſhadow inthe 


He fed them with his fight,chey him wich berries... 
Whoſe downrand-ye i ook fore gang, 1. 
Whole a + 
Ne're ſaw the beatious liverie that he wore, MAL 
Wicneſſe the enterrainment thathe gaue, 1) i \ 
Ifhe did ſce his face, why then I know, ' + .'1- 
He thoughttokifſe him;and hach kild kim ſo, 


rat bp oy airy meg 1c by 
Heran the Boare tharpo ſpearey>"'' 
Who wouldnoruher histecrh chin ' 


Had bene tork'd like hig1 muſt. confeſſe,; 5-7 
With kifling him 1 ſhould banc ki ik{5H 
Bur heis and neuer-did he blefle: 3: 225.17 
My yourh,with bis, che. more Law acourto),n 5 on} 
Withthis ſhe fallech inzhe place 1 

- AnfSelenherranint 


Dy 
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She lookes ypan his lips, and they are 

Sheuttes himbyrhelmnd, and —_ 

She whiſpers in hiveares a heauie tale, 

As if they heard the wofull words ſherold, 
Shelifrs che coffer-lids that cloſe his cyes, 
Where lorwo lamps burnt our, in darknefe lyes 


Two glaſſes where her ſclfe, herſelfe beheld 
A thouſand times,and now no moreretice, 


Wonder oftime (quoth ſhe)chis is my ſpight 
That-thou being dead,the day ſhold yerbe light. 


Since thou arr dead; lo here I prophecie, 
Sorrowen louc hereafter ſhall artend : 

Itſhalbe wayred on with icalouſlic, 

Fi If * * bur f . i 

 « Nexe equally; bur high or low, 

" That allloues pleaſure ſhall nor march his wo, 


Ie halle che, alleandfullofſrand, = 
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Ir hall bi roo full of rior, = 


Teac repir age to tread the meaſures, 
EEE 


It ſhalbe pena r yer res 
Leo w.e-rry ger ar EP 


It ſhall ſuþe& where is no cauſe of feare,, 

It ſhall nor feare where it ſhould moſt miſtruſt, 

Ic ſhall be mercifull, and too ſeucare, 

And moſt deceiuing, when it ſcemes moſt iuft, 
Peruerſe it ſhalbe,where ir ſhewes moſt toward, 
Pur feare to valoir,courage ro the coward. 


It ſhalbecauſe of warre,and dire cuents, 

And ſer difſention ewixt the ſonne;and ſire, 

SubicR, and ſcruile toall diſcontens: 

As drie combuſtions marrer 4s tofire, rk 
Sith in his prime,death doth my loue deftroy,'. 
They hacks beſt, their loucs ſhallnor enioy. 


By this the os by her fide lay ki, 
Was meked like a vapour from her 
And in his bloud that on the ground 


. wa TW S-wy ar ya” gw ery —— 


She —— the >> POR ſme}, 
xroher Adow 

within her boſome ir m—_— dwell, 
himſclfe is reft from her by death; 
hy the alke,and inthe breach appearcs, 


OD S646 Copares 10 teares. 


is was thy fathers guiſe, 
— prY a more c07-9s ſwelling fire, 
For eueric Jule griefe'to wer his 
Togrow voto hiuſelfe was his d 
And fo rs thine butknow it is ro 
Towither in my. breſt,as in his blood. 


| peta £24, phi ag 


e, 


Wherein Lil nockil my nee love tre, 


Thus.wearic of che, world, away ſhe hies, 
es hcx fuer, devooghaheempey cs 

e empty 

- * Holding their « courſe to Papbet where their queene 

jo nr eg bens | 


